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(@) HINTSTONES vecusoaskes 
(e) 


_ {WY DON'T YOU GIVE UP AND 
GO BOWLING WITH ME, YOU'VE 
BEEN AT IT FOR DAYS AND You 

"INVENTED ANYTHING ! 


VVE INVENTED 
THE STRINGLESS 
GUITAR ¢ 


3 oe at 4 
UP» \/ +» YOU COULD Fue I 
IT WiTd RocHS 
AND. PLAY IT LIME 
MAPIAGA ! 


MEANWHILE, AT THE BEDFIOCK VAUDEVILLE THEATRE. SH 


ALL THIS HEAVY 
SCIENCE WOOP, 
SURE TIRES ME 
OuT ! 


THING ULL CHECK BARNEY'S CHANGED \ 
HIMSELF INTO A 
MONKEY! 


1 SHOULDN' 
LEFT HIM ALO: 


"LL GO TO MY Ouse... You N 
| CALL PROFESSOP 
« E'LL HNOW WHAT 


IN THE DRUG STORE THAT 
WILL CHANGE YOU BACK 
VACATION! TO NORMMAL! ~ 


«QUIT MONKEYING 
SgouNe ooPs , 
SORRY, BARN! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


LET'S. SEE NOW.., DO THEY ve "LL NEED 4OME 
HAVE AN ANTIDOTE FOP: 


A SUPPLIES FOR MY | 
MONKEYS: EXPERIMENT. Jf 
f 


A Bion) Sentions 
~ Hu 
BD roNicur! 0 


JUST TAKE MONA \ 
THEATRE, ) BARN 


OH, NO! YoU NINNIES! THAT'S 
IONA «+. THATS MOE/ 


THAT'S MONA REMARKABLE , \OS 
OVER THERE! )(- RESEMBLANCE! 


: A 
SMILE, BARNEY, THIS MAY 
BE OUR BIG CHANCE IN 
SHOW BUSINESS! 


PWHY 

HAVE 

THE "a 
gas 


bot 
TO BE 
GIPAL 2 ae tee) 
: ay 
é 
E 4 
ae 


YOU'RE ON B 


SPECIAL DELIVERY 
FOR BETTY RUBBLE 
HEY, BARN’, TH 


— FLINTSTONES Ger, 
EN ONE JUST LIKE IT: 


[it's From THE Hiway 
‘DEPT. , IT’S 


TO. WAP\N 
EVEPIYONE 10 STAY OFF 
7HE stReeTs! 


mally 


(\ BET THAT IF BAAN’ 
AND | TOOK THAT SAME. 
DRIVING TesT WE'D 
SCORE A LOT HIGHER 
THAN, You Two! 


4 f Py ing <A oD. 
ho Wea A lll 
Lal 


LOOK OUT , HERE Comes A CAP, 
WATCH THE CUIAB, DON'T FORGET 
PLA-BLA-BLA-BLA-BLA! 


AGLEX, PAL with 
WILMA DRIVING 
ID BETTY 


OFFICER, DOES THis 
MEAN WE FLUNKHED 
THE DRIVING TEST ? 


WE BET Our 


HUSEANDS | { SOUNDS TELL YOU WHAT I'LLDO, 
WE!D BEAT THEM IN THE 


wo! 


ALITTLE. BLOND GUY AND'| | 
A BIG FAT WISE GLY / 


7e5 =") a imioHT,vou Guys! we WON! ) ny I'VE GOT AN IDEA, FRED, 
NOU'VE GOT To TAME LIS To ‘EL FIP-o-Porr! THAT PAESTAUPANT TAKES SUCH 
LONG TIME TOSEPNE ... WE 
MIGHT AS WELL MAKE USE OF 
OUP LONG WAIT / 


= 

PERRE, | THINK THE . 
PEOPLE ON TABLE FOUR 
APE TANING TO TELL US 
SOMETHING ¢ 


KNOW WHAT YOU JUST YOU BETTER WALK ** 
Bo Ou Yes LKED UNDER, A peasy UNDER IT AND 
ve 


pAb Leics 


ay 
Pate RN 
SUPERSTITION! 
BUT, N 


OTE: BAD iD LLICK, BELIEVE IN | 


Hp 


EAT YOUR HEART 
OUT, APINOLD 


} at 
NO PROBLEM, wg 
VEL susT 
BLAST Our.’ 


2 ice — 


ZX. 


y 


WAIT, FELLAS, 


LET 
EXP! 


LEMMG6..AT ‘IM! 
JUST ONE 
SHORT PuT/, 


OH, WILMA, UM. 
SO GLAD To SEE 
aan TAKE 


‘Mi 
L 


A 


IN f 
. 


aoe THINKING ABouT Sy 
IOVIE AND 6O 


THAT Mi TT 

SLEEP! PEMEMBER You ; 

AND FRED APE. GOING FISHING] FORGOTTEN ! 
pn TOMOPROW ? 


- 


VWELL, 1m 
Nae NO 


4 


uA 
Stu 
Al 


3 ING HERE 
WHGEAIE IT'S SAFE! 


UT 
y BUTTER N' SELLY 


(7-THE MONSTE: 
ATE MY PEANUT BUTTER, 
AND JELLY SANDWICH / 


]-M-MY FEET amc 
NG, BUT 1- 


/ de. We WANTS. wut V,;OBAY , MISTER. 
ANOTHER) PEANUT) ea MONSTER, 2-208 


ZORPY, MFi. MONSTER, \ 
THaT's ALL WE 


BT 


1 GOTTA 


QUICK , WHERE CAN} 
FIND SHE SANDWICH 
He INTHE TEN. FOO 
? je 
BACH OF A PEANUT BLITTER 
AND JELLY 


sanpwicn 7 


4, 
y 


_OY Kil 


When Barney slept, he often dreamed. And what he 
dreamed about moct often was food. Se, when Barney 
dreamed about food, he'd get up in the middle of the 


night Sed go cieeracire to the icebox. 
In Bedrock, 7,000 B.C., they didn’t have ref-. 


bap carefully so 


_ kitchen he stepped on Bamm-Bamm’s ratile. 
Itrelled. Barney tumbled, Barney came down en his 


WHACK} 

Betty heard it all. She heard the rattle. She heard 
Barney's yell as he went up in the air and then came 
down on his head. 

Betty ran te the kitchen and there was Barney 
balanced precariously on his flat head. She pushed 
him gently and he subsided with a frightening thud. 

Betty.looked at him. She went tothe sink and got a 
cup of cold water te splash him. It didn’t work. Barney 
‘on his back, snoring gently. Betty was worried so 
she pinched hm, slapped him, ond then gave bin ry 
big kiss. Nethirig worked. Especially not the kiss. 

So, Betty did the enly thing left to de. She opened 
the icebox, took out the remains of the bronto roast 


Hee 


7 


stared. “What am ! deing in your house? This 
fis qur house and I'm your wife in case you can't 
@ameomber.” 
Barney locked at her. He didn’t recognize her, she 
could tell. ; 


“You're my wife?” he t |. Bamey looked hor 


@ver pretty good and Betty |. “How de I know 
you're telling me the truth?” 

Betty suddenly got mad. “Weuld | lie about a thing 
Mis Sant? New, out corse brane Tnent selaeeta bem 
fo bed.” silage 


wondered if she was lying to him. He didn't know he 
wes Barney Rubble, of course. He'd-had a total loss of 
when he got hit en his head. A 
So, he went in the bathreem and looked in the mir- 


tor. : 
The face looking back at him was that of a total 
stranger. But he had te admit he was @ pretty good- 


looking guy. 
“Hmm. Ne wender she says I’m her husband,” 
Barne7 suid to himself. “i'm a pretty good-leeking 


In the living room, he looked around. TV set. Couch: 
Chair. Good solid rock house. Whoever he was, he was 
pretty well off. i 

“Besides being handseme, | must be rich!” Barney 
said. 


the doorway. 

“Where de you think you're going?” she asked. 

Bamey looked at the nice, big comfortable bed and 
yewned. “To bed. | live here, right?” 

Betty looked at him. “if you live here, then whe am 
1. And what's your name?” 


Perea ce eerie ris wena Set ser sleep.” 
geod and hard on top of this head. 


Barney went down again. Betty put the club back In 
closet and then came back, wiping Barney's face 


EE 
E 
i 


‘s all right, dear. Come on back 
the moming.”” 


